
Jntrnli Ilnyward, nn enslun In the
flnlted Htntej army, on lila wny lo rtirt
Ifnrmur. mneta Blmun (ilrty. n reneRuib)
whoMf muñe hnn been connerlril with nil
manner ot airocllU-s- , nlno headed for
I'prt llnrinnr, wild liieiwnse from the
llrjllnli jrenernl, Hamilton finward
guides him tu ilio fori. At (Icnrnil e

headquarters llttywnrd meets Hene
ICAuvray, who professes to reruKtiltn him.
KltliouKll lis liu no rtcollei-tln- f ever
hnvliiR seen her before. Iliiye-i- l nlun-lee- r

to rnrry a inesanire for Murmur to
Hnndiuky, where I taniUtoii la stationed.
Tho tmrtliweel Indian Irlho are ready
for war and are only held Imrk by the
reftual of the friendly Wyanduls to Join.
The latter are demnndlnic the. return ot

a religious lenrher, whom
they believe to he a prUoner Hay ward
inltalon li to assure the Wyandota that
t tin mnn ! not held hy the noluleis. lleno
naks llnywnid to let her accompany Mm.
the te1l him that alio I a

Wyandot and a missionary amone
Indiana, Bhe haa been In eearch of her
father Hlie Insists that all" .

n r
Ilavward before, but In a Ilrlliaii
form,
atnrin for

refiwea her request and
the north accompanied by a

rd llrady anil a private soldier.
They come on the trnll of a war party

nd lo encape from the Indiana take ehitl-te- r

In n hut on an Island. Havwnrd llnd
n nnirdere.1 man In thn hut. It lfnc"i
be llnniil D'Auvray. a. former 1; re ni It om-ce- r

who l cnllod by tho Wyandota 'white
rtilKf." Ii,-n- anneiira nnd ltaywaril in

mei ueiure.
by her Inelslauce Ilia wputtied ey

CHAPTER VII.
How whlto hor (acu wnn In Ine

starlight, uplifted to mino. Ono

hand grasped ray sloovo.
"News! ovil nowHl of my father?
"Of llaocl D'Auvray; lio was your

father?"
"VmI vou any 'was'? lio la dead?
I caught Ilio RroiiliiK lintid In mino,

nd hold It tightly In tho grasp of

my fingers. Sho mndo no movement,
but I could distinguish hor quick
lirp.-ithlii- sea hor dnrli oyes.

"Vti ou must Union quietly whWo

! tell you all I know. Wo reached
boro at dusk. Thoro wan a band ot
Indian raiders camped yonder near
tho foot of ttio take, and bo wo

crossed over to tills Island to avoid
them. Wo stumbled upon thla hut
wlilln nroklnr a catnDlllR spot. It was
dark, and apparently deserted. Tho
front door was lalcliod, but unlocked,
.and wo ventured Inside, fooling our
way tliroush tho gloom, until wo camo
to n door leading into mo rear room
Vou know tho nrraiiKomout?"

Bho did not respond, or rcmovo her
ytH from my faco,
"When wo opened thla a huge mas

tiff leaped savagely at us. In tho
darkness ho fnblenod his Jaws "n
Urady's arm tho scout with me nnd

bad to bo killed by n ktilfo thrust.
Then wo procured n light with which
to Hearth, and found Ilio body of n

man lying on tho door.
"Dead!"

have

"Murdered; his head crushed In

rom behind with an ax. Ho was nn
old man. with snow-whll- beard."

"How did you know ho was Ilaoel
P'Auvruy?"

8YNOP8IS.

nuorter-htopi- l

Continued.

"I)y this medal pinned to his
breast," 1 ansvornd, holding It forth
-- n French decoration."

Hho grasped It, bending hor head
o os to sea better, and, for a moment

tmr slender form shook with nn etno
tlon alio could not rcattnlu. Involun
tnrlly I rested n hand upnii her shoal
dcr, hut Ilio touch aroused her. and
she stepped hack, (Handing erect.

"Tho mednl was his: he alwa
woie It. Hut wns flint all? Was with
lug elso found?"

"There was a red army Jacket flung
across a box; but while wo were eat-In- ;

later In tho other room, soiueono
diolo In through Ihu back door, and
ciirrled Hint away1'

Hho raised her bands to her head,
with a gesture of destialr

"I I believe part of what ynu have
told me," lio confessed, her volco
trembling. "It It Is In my heart to
bollero nil. but but 1 cannot. You
are tint lulling m tho truth not all
tho truth. You know ot this house,
yliu you camo hero deliberately, and

add brought your men with you."
"1 deny that, tnadomoluclle. Wo

stumbled upon tho placo by accident."
"Oh. yuw drlvo mo crazy with your

denials!" alio exclaimed passionately.
! will not listen longer. You aro

jBieph Hayward; you admit that
yourself. Not do not talk to mo, or
attempt to atop mot t am going to
illy my father."

I stood aside and lot her pass, yot
fUllowod so sho entered tho door. Tho
Interior was black, oxcept for a slight
gUiw as from a dying flro showing
dimly through tho Innor door. Tho
dead dog laj In tho mlddlo ot the
floor nnd she slopped, storing at tho
erlln shadow.

"I will bring tho light," I said gent.
Iv "It you can permit me to pass.

Ah tho yellow flamo Illumined tho
small room, her gato dotortcd me, to
mat ótico moro upon tho mutlouloss
figure iyiog near tho wall, which
Itrldy had mercifully covered with a
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blanket. Sho stood still, her bands
clasped, hor faco llko marble. Still
holding tho candió In ono hand, 1

bent down, nnd draw back gently tho
edge ot tho blanket, exposing tho
dead man's face and whlto benrd. In
splto of his violent death tho fcaturos
woro composed, In no way distorted;
ho appeared llko ono lying thcro
asleep. For n moment tho girl novor
stirred, her nttltudo strained, hor
wldo-opc- tearless oyea on the
pencoful upturned countonanco. It
seemed to in o sho had oven ceased
to breathe. Then sho sank slowly
upon hor knees bosldo tho body, her
head closo to tho cold cheek.

Father! Fathor!" lio sobbed, ae
If In sudden realization of tho truth.
It Is you!"

Her hat had ' Hon to tho floor,
and her wealth f dnrk hair unloos
ened complete!., hid her faco. Sho
liad forgotten my prcseico; every-
thing but her grief. I draw back si
lently, stuck tho sputtering cntullo
on a box, whoro It burned bravely,
nnd left tho room. As I glanced
back from tho doorway, odd shad
ows nickered along tho walls, and
siio still knolt there, u vacuo, indis
tinct figuro. In tho other room I

found a chair, and sat down, staring
dumbly Into tho smoldering fire.

CHAPTER VIII.

Mademoiselle's Story.
In tho Intenso silence, tho gloom ot

that room lit only by thoso smolder
Ing embers, with Schultz Bleeping un
disturbed against tho wall, my
thought could not bo divorced trom
tho lonely girl sobbing nbovo her
dead. Was slid of dual nature, worn
anly nnd savaga by turn, as tho In
stlncls ot two races dominated her
action? Yet this could nover account
for her distrust ot me, her continued
Insistence- - upon having previously
known mo. Ay! and sho meant ill
Thoro was no attempt nt deceit, no
acting In all this; her full faith In
tho chargo vns written upon her face,
found echo upon her Hps. Sho

mo to bo another man, a pro
tended Ilrltlsh ofllcor, a trnitor to hor
people, n scoundrelly spy. Yet sho
applied to 111 in my name. That was
tho strangest pnrt ot It all.

liven na I stnrted toward tho open
door tho girl herself appeared, out
lined ngalnst the canillo flamo. Hho
had bound up tho loosened strands
of luilr, and her dark eyes, dry and
tearless, looked straight at me. I

doubt It sho saw Schultz at all as sho
camo forward, stopping only as her
hand finally touched tho table. A
I watched her, my earlier dolorml
nation died within mn; I could only
wait In sllcnco for her lo speak.

"Joseph Haywnrd," sho said slowly,
tho words rasping a llttln with her
effort nt "You confess to
that name, do you not?"

"Yes, mademoiselle," 1 answered,
my Hps dry, my ejea riveted on her
faco.

"Yet you si 111 claim not to be thn
samo Joseph Ilnyward whom 1 linvo
known?"
"'I am an onalgn In tho army of tho

United Status, and have uever worn
a red coot."

Bhe smiled, but tho smllo wa not
nlttiRolhur pleasant. Then she said
slowly, "Very well; havo It to then.
1 do not In tho least bnllovo you, but
am going to spunk exactly us If I did.
I am a girl, alono, and must turn to
you for help. It makes no dlffcrcnco
now If I am of Indian blood and nn
eestry, 1 am here nlono with you. I

have got to trust you, rely upon your
ttord, ask your aid. ou culm to
know nothing ot mo, or mino. That
thoro may bo no possible mlntalio 1

will toll jou loll you about him," she
pointed backward, with hor bund, hor
volco brooking, "ntid nnu nbout my
self. You shall know all, and then
you will daro protend Ignornnco no
longer. Listen, monsieur. The man
lying dead yotider murdcrod was
my father."

Sho leaned forward, resting her
hands on tho table, for support, tho
volns In her throat throbbing.

"I wish you would nt least confess a
knowledge ot my tongue," sho almost
nlcadcd. "It Is not In English I think.
monsieur, and It Is difficult tor mo to
speak in that language."

"It would bo a pleasure to confess
anything that would aid you," I repllod
politely. "Hut I possess small under
standing of French."

Her eyes darkonod Indignantly, and
she mido a forceful gesture Indicativo
of her truo thought ot mo,

"You continuo to act your part woll,"
sho said scornfully, "even when thcro
Is no longor n nccusslty. Dah! t
desplso this play acting! It Is unwor
thy a soldier. Bo you would have me
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tell over what you already know; you
vould mako mo stand here and

"Madomolscllo," I Interrupted swift
ly, "I ask nothing. All I seek Is tho
opportunity of service. Thoro Is no
truth I am going to deny. To prove
It I will say this you havo remained
In my memory plnco tho first hour wo
mot. I deslro your trust, your friend-
ship; whatovcr jou may tell mo will
bn hold sacred, Inviolate. I will servo
you though you speak no word, give
no explanation. I beg tho privilege."

1 thought sho would nover speak,
standing thoro beforo mo In tho dim
light, swaying slightly, her bosom ris
ing and falling with quick breathing. A
great sympathy welled up in my heart,
and all unconsciously, 1 extended my
hands. Sho must havo socn them, but
sito in ado no responso, but the glitter
ot unshed toare was In hor eyes.

Whnt Is tho uso ot our talking llko
this?" sho said Impottiousty. " T Is as
though wo exchangod compliments In
Montreal. Instead wo aro In tho

with danger all about us. You
aro what you are, nvisleur, nnd I am
a woman ot tho Wyandota. Let all
elso pans; I caro nothing whether your
thoughts ot mo bo good or ovil. I am
what I am; what birth and conditions
havo mado mo. All I onponl to In you
is whntovcr ot manhood you may still
retain. I tell you my story, becnuso
you swear you know It not; then lis
ton, nnd you shall. No, do not move,
but hear mo; I would not do this with
out reason."

She glanced aside nt Schultz, and
then Into tho red embers of tho fire,
her eyes coming slowly back to rest
on my faco.

I nm Heno D Auvray, nnd my father
lira dead thcro In the next room. He
wns nil I bad In tho world, yet I know
llttlo enough of him. Ho spoko seldom
of hl past 1 If o even lo mo. Still, t
havo much reason to bcllevo Hint in
his younger days ho was Intímalo nt
tho Krcnch court. I know ho was a
soldier, an officer ot tho king's guard,
decorated for bravery. Ho never told
me why ho was exiled to this lant
burled In tho fnr wilderness, mndo n
companion of savngc, I nover asked,
although my heart ached lo do so, for
he was not n mnn to bo questioned
lightly, nnd I enrly learned that the
very thought brought mm pain. Hut I

know this, for I saw a letter once, n
yellow, creased letter, which I think
ho purposely mislaid hoping 1 would
see. Ho wanted mn to know, yot had
not tho heart to toll mo. It wns from
a French comrado In nrms, ami there
was n crest on tho paper, mid n great
nnmo signed. I wept as I read, for
thn writer loved tho man to whom ho
told thn story, nnd tho words cntne
warm from his heart. Whntcvcr elso
you limy know ot us, Monsieur Jo-

seph Ilnyward, you havo never known
this. It wns brcauso of n lady my fa
ther loved, n relative of tho king,
her cake ho fought tho I'rlnco do Mil
Her, and killed him In tho royal gar
den. It wns n fair light, but tho king
saw It not so, for 1'. disarranged his
plano, and my father had to Ilea
Franco to save IiIh own life. Then wns
bo proscribed, n prlco set upon his
head."

Sho paused, and sank Into n chair.
bowing her faco upon tho tnble. 1

stood silent, unablo to speak, the
sound of her volco still In my ears
Hho looked up again, dashing her hand
across her eyes.

"I must bo far moro French than
Indian to become no weak," sho ex
plained, ashamed of tho emotion. " "V

Is tho memory ot him lying yotider,
monsieur, with no word no last word

for mo. So It was ho camo to Amer
ica, but thoy would not let him rest
In either tjtiebco or Montreal. They
drnvo him forth Into tho woods, Into
tho camps ot Indians, Ho totd in o

onco nbout thoso days; ot how ho
trnvcrscd tho black waters ot tho Otta
wa and met hardships an tho kreat
lakes, his companions voyngours and
couriers des bols, his only means ot
support tho furs ho could send back
to Montreal. Jiui no mignt not ven
turo there himself, but was doomed
forovcr to a Ufo beyond civilization.
His associations would havo brutalized
him, mado him a fit donlzen of those
wilds, turned him also Into a savago.
but for one thing ho wns a fervent
Catholic. It was this which kept him
ever gentle, sweet and strong. 1

possessed tho passion to save souls:
ho hecamo an evangel to tho Indians
among whom ho lived. Ho was at
Mackinac und Oreen Hay; ho totd tho
Pottawattomlcs ot Chrlet, but they
cast him out; ho traveled to tho vll
lages of tbo Illinois, but tho Jesuits
wcro alroady thcro, and gavo him no
wolcome. At lost bo found a home
with tho Wyandota. At first the task-wa-

not easy, tor they were a savage

people. They 'had tortured Jesuft
priests to tho stake, and flogged the
Rccollote who camo also. Hut my fa
ther won tholr contldenco; ho wont
forth with them to battlo; ho went
with thorn against their enemies, and
so thoy finally llstoned to what ha
said. Ho became tho
whltp chief, and taught them of Christ
Jesus, Thoy became Christians be-

cause they wore proud of him, Ho ac-

complished what tho priests could not
do, nnd kept the tribe at peaco with
tho whites. Tho Kngllsh came, and
hated htm, for he would not enter Into
tholr schcmin, nor permit his people
to. Only once did ho load thorn to
war, against your fJenoral Clark at
Vlncennes.

"Kxllcd and lonely, abandoning all
hopo of over returning to France, or
even civilization, my father finally, to
Increase his Influcnco with the tribe,
took for n wlfo a woman of tho Wyan
dota. Although I wns born of that
union, yet I novor saw my mothor.
who died when 1 was but a bobo. I am
told sho was of fair complexion, but
Jet blnck hair and eyes, tho daughter
of n Fronch trader and Indian mothor,
nblo to read ncd wrlto. My fathor
loved her, and taught her much that
ho had learned In enrly life. Whon
sho died ho sccmod to change, to loso
Interest In tho past, to ceaso to dream
longor of Kurope. Ho boca mo moro
f'tlly a Wyandot. I was brought up in
tho camps ot tho trlbo, living In tholr
wigwams, sharing In their prosperity
and adversity. I played with Indian
children, nnd was cared for by Indian
women. 1 must bavo been ten years
old, monsieur, beforo I first realized
that I was mainly of whlto blood, ot
nnothor raco. Yot when this knowl-
edge came It brought with It sudden
ambition."

Her eyes wero upon the flro now,
nnd Iter volco had lot Its harshness,

"I remember when 1 went to my fa-

therIt wns In a enmp on tho shores
of tho great lake and mndo him tell
mo more ot his own Ufo and the life
of my mother. What he said opened
beforo mo a fairyland. I begnn to
dream and hopo. Ho taught me tho
French tongue, nnd all tho scraps of
learning his memory retained. He
sent to Qucboa for books, and we
studied them together. When I wai
sixteen ha sent mo to Montreal, to thn
convent ot tho UrHullncs, nnd I wan
thcro throo years. Then then the In-

dian blood conquered, and I came
hack. Thn woods called mn, and my
father; besides," sho mado the sign of
tho cross, "Clod called mo to tha work
1 had to do."

"An Indian missionary?"
"To my own people No! I was

of no order what was that?"
Sho aroso to her fcot listening.

CHAPTER IX.

The Return of Brady.
Thcro was utter silence, except for

thn heavy breathing of tho soldier still
sound asleep on thn bench. I could
distinguish no nolso without.

"It was llko a cry, faint from a dis
tance," sho said, nt last, "but 1 hear
nothing now. Did you catch It,

"I heard only your volco."
"Then 1 may havo been deceived.

Ithough I hnvu tho cars of an Indian,"
Homo sound caused me td wheel

about, and I faced llrady, who had Just
stepped within mid closed tho door.
Ills gray eyes surveyed us In one swift
glauco, settling Inquiringly on tho girl,
who hnd arisen to her foci, Schults
nwakcnrd, sat up on the beach, blink
ing sleepily.

"Ilrndy?"
"Of course; nnd who have you here,

Master Ilnyward? A woman suroly,
hy dross lndln.i, nnd by face white.

"This Is Mnmadolsollo D'Auvray," I
epllod, not liking his manner of

speech, "tho daughter of the man wo
found hero dead."

Sho woo not In thn houso when I

left. Oh, ! remember! Tho same per
chanco who was nt Fort llnrniar, the
one you told mo nbout, nnd who threat
ened to follow us with Hlmon Olrty.
Truly, sho must havo kept her word,
for that blank renegado is hero."

"Hero! Olrty? You snw hint?"
"Ay! lit tho Indian camp out yon

dcr. Nor wns that nil I saw. There la
something savago on foot, or I am no
woodsman. I thought thoso dovlls
might havo other quarry, and come
hack hora to lie quiet In hiding, but
nm not so suro now that wo aro not
tho ones sought This girl belongs
with thotn,"

Sho stepped past me, and stood
erect facing him, tho dark cyos frank
ly meeting tho gray.

"Yot 1 nm not ono ot them," she
said slowly In her careful English. "I
am Wyandot: thoso you saw aro Ml
amis and OJlbwas, thtoves and murdor-era- .

My pcoplo oro Christian, and
aro not at war."

"You wcro with them; with Olrty,1
ho Insisted, but In somewhat kinder
tono. "You camo hero direct trom
tholr camp."

(TC lilt CONTINUED.)

Mors Than He Needed,
"At tlie end of five hours and a half,

If you oro In town," said tho Judgo,
"you will bo arrostcd on tho snmo
charge." "You may have flvo hours
ot that back," said tho lawbreaker, "I
can got along with the 10 minutes."

BILIOUS, HEADACHY,

IK ernes"
Gently cleanse your liver and

sluggish bowels .vhlle
you sleep.

dot a box.
Sick headache, biliousness, dizzi-

ness, coated tongue, foul tasto nnd foul
breath always traca thom to torpid
liver; delayod, fermenting food In tho
bowels or sour, gassy stomach.

Poisonous matter clogged In the In-

testines, Instead of bolng cast out
of tho system Is Into tho
blood. When this poluon reaches the
dellcato brain tlssuo It causes con-

gestion nnd that dull, throbbing, sick-

ening headache.
Cascarela Immediately ctcanso the

stomach, rcmovo tho sour, undigested
food and foul gnson, take tho excess
bile from tho liver and carry out all
the constipated wasto mattor and
poisons In tho bowels.

A Cnscarct tonight will surely
straighten you out by morning. Thoy
work whlto you sloop n box
from your druggist moans your head
clear, stomach sweet and your liver
and bowels regular for months. Adr.

It's an III Wind, Etc.
"Poor .Mr. llonnypcckl" exclaimed

Hrowiisoii, sympathetically. "It wnsn't
enough that his wlfo should own and
operatn him, body and soul, Mrs. k

haa now Joined tho suffra-
gettes."

"Don't breathe n word," ropllcd
Smlthson, "but Hcnnypeck la tickled
to death. Ills wire speaks at nil thn
outdoor tneollngs und Is so honrso
when sho gets homo thill sho can't
rnlHo her volco nbovo a whisper."
Puck.

TENDEP TsENSItTve'sKINS

Quickly Soothed by Cutlcura. Noth-In- fl

Better. Trial Free.

Especially when precodod by a hot
bath with Cutlcura Soap. Many com-

forting things thoso fragrant supor-cream- y

emollients may do for tho
skin, scalp, hair and hands nnd do It
quickly, effectively nnd economically.
Also for tho toilet, bath and ntirsory.

Samnlo each freo by mall with nook.
Address postcard, Cutlcura, Dept. XY,

Doston. Sold ovorywhero. Adv.

His Fatal Mistake.
'My poor brother," said thn tetlred

bank burglar, "mado n mlstuko In thn
selection of n vocation and llnnlly
starved to death."

That wns tough," rejoined tho ox- -

porch climber. "Hy thn way, what
wus his lino?"

Ho made a specialty nt snatching
purses from lady shoppers," nnswered
tlie other with a deep, broad sign.

ALLING HAIR MEANS

DANDRUFF IS ACTIVE

Save Your Hair! Oct a 25 Cent Dottle
of Danderlne Right Now Also

Stops Itching Scalp.

Tliln, brittle, colorless and scraggy
hair U muta uvldunco of n neglected
scalp; ot dandruff that awful scurf.

Thoro Is nothing do destructivo to
tho hair ns dandruff. It robs tho hair
ot Its luster, Its strength nnd Its very
life; eventually producing u feverish,
ness mid Itching ot tho scalp, which
It not remedied causes tho hair roots
to shrink, loosen und dio thon thn
hnlr falls out fast. A llttlo Danderlnu
tonight now uny timo will surely
save your hair.

(let a 25 cent butilo ot Knowlton'H

Danderlnu from tiny store, und nfto.
tliu first application your hair will
tuko on that Ufo, luster and luxuriance.
which Is so beautiful. It will becomo
wavy oud fluffy and liuvo tho appcur
nuco ot abundance; nit Incomparable
gloss and softness, hut what will
piense you most will bo utter Just u
fow weeks' use, when you will actual-

ly seo it lot of lino, tluwiiy hair now

hair growing all over tho sculp. Adv.

"You suy shu Is
"Oil, hopelessly so. Sho Is still

making u collection of picture
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Muiiy a man turns over a now lent
ono day and turns It hack tliu next.

Hmllc on wash d.iy. Tlint'a when jbu iim
ltcil Cmj H.IR Hlue. Clothes whiter than
mow. Ail graters. Adr.

A rwilly Immlsomu wtmmn Is tins
wliuí mirror backs up htir vanity.


